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And Gods wꝛath rypt, ready to fall: To haue their dingdome raygne alway, 
His ſwoꝛde from ſheath did ferte out pul, And they them ſelnes tobeate the lway. 
— to the —— N or.” And blindlygrope. 1 
aying:on England no all. | r 
Plage Since. Brophet, and People all. Al — — 3 ug 
Foꝛ tontemptes laue. No2no <6 — —— thou ſpitng 
Go Deathinclofe their Kyngtn clap, = Frarms. 5 — — be 
And Sunne withd:aw the light of day, EN - ſhiallaw' foꝛthw in Hand, | 
And dartzenes make. — Aagainſt al ſuch as would withſtand. 
| on Their wicked raygne and eruell band, 
No ſooner ſayd, but ſtraight was done And Gods part taue. 
The Engliſh Kyng Edward God toone. Oz els in pꝛiupe places founde, : 
Tight of ſoule from England gone. . Pzaying to God pꝛoſtrateon ground 
— — — _- His weathtoflake, 
ruth and Fayth of Peoplefozſooke, y — 
Their P2ophetes taken from the boone. „Thus rulpng allin darkenes blynde, 
And pꝛyſoners made. Came miſeries with heape on heape, 
The Bats #Owles from holes out came Holoꝛe was taught to fol themynde⸗ 
Wolues and Beares, and cruelCaun, So dip to lyue and good frutke reape, 
Did England inuade. Wut al foꝛ Church they cride and thꝛeape 
1 8 - Rgſtoze,reſtoze euen as good cheape, 
Whedarknes thus echwhere was len | + As pe dyd take. 
And nightly Uermin rulde the roſt, And be ye ſure yelhalfattayne, - 
No Birds might ſyng in that late even, : To heauens blyſſe wythout moꝛe payne 
W _— —— — anet And ſamendes male. 
But ſtrai ere bꝛou | 1 'L SR . 
| | Loſſes ot to wnes and Holdes came on. 
Dꝛels to Lolers tower toſt. Aulne ok people deganne eche where. n, 
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And kept in cage. Kutne er negpie d eche Wi 
From meate and freny lomtimes ſo bard Withmenumadedeggers e Captains hond 
Hunger to wage. whe al thys was ſene in this realme here 
Prat Pete ſayd theſe O wles) we nede not feare 


Fon all was well, 


Thys darkenes ſo extremely bode; 


That none fr other fcarce were known 


On Noble. Sage Tearned and Good, 


Theſe woꝛmes of darknes ſpared none. 
And pourde their poiſon abꝛod ſo flo wne 
On pꝛophet, People. ⁊ Pꝛinte their own, 


Mhych is by name 
Eltzabeth by God nowe Nuenc, 
To Euglands toy ryght wel is ſene, 

They ſought to ſhame. 


The ſun thus quẽtch e day made dark 


And Cockes in coopes from croing kept, 
The ſtraight theſe O wles bega to wark, 

And to the Churches feartelylept, 

And wnewbꝛoumes the ciencout ſwept 

From God, from King and ©criptureſet 
Uponthe wall, 

And in their ſtede ſet ydols long, 

And made people with pꝛayſe and ſong, 
Onthem tocali. 12 


7 1 
Thus Uermin darke the maſtry Had, 
OfRealme-ofÞP2ince,of Noble and all: 
And yet not here with fully glad, 
Away they ſought to ſaue theyꝛ fall, 
And tounſayle gaue a Fo2ayne to call 
To match our Quene and Crowne ropal 


Ho loſſe haue we by Heritikes gone: 
He foꝛ Calis ſoꝛ whych ve one 


Wyhvych here da d wel 
vet God as God ſtyll alwates one 


Though angry pet began toftay: 


Plaging the Realme and People echeon 
At laſt with teares beganne to Fu y 


DHEngladEtiglad ſoꝛe doeſt thou ſtray, 


My ꝙartirs bloud ſhed out thys day, 
In wofull pipght. 7. 5 


a 15 infantes vong that fatherles be. 


ſyth wydo wes pooꝛe crying to me, 
wythdꝛawes my ſpyte, _ 


With that ſkies their hue did change 


And light out ſhone in darkenes ſteede. 
Up(ſatd this God with voice not ſtrage) 
Elizabeth thys Realme nowe guyde, 
My wyll in thee doo not thou hyde, 
And Germine darke let not abyde- 

In thys thy Land. 


Straight way the people out dyd try · 


P2ayſed be God and God ſaue thee 
Queneok England. 


Mis. Finis. ꝙ I. A. 4 N 
C printed at London by Iohn Avydeleye 
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